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dreadful attacks of fever which burned up the body while one was
still alive. In consequence of this fear, all the houses in this neigh-
bourhood were hermetically sealed as soon as the sun had set. This
system of preventative hygiene had one great disadvantage. It kept
all the little mosquitoes carefully indoors, but as we only learned
about the relationship between malaria and mosquitoes some thirty
years ago, we can hardly blame our ancestors for that particular bit
of ignorance.
In Roman times this flat territory, the famous Campagna, was
decently drained and fairly well populated. But because it lay
open and unprotected along the shores of the Tyrrhenian Sea it
was an ideal spot for the pirates who infested the whole of the
Mediterranean as soon as the Roman policeman had disappeared.
Tlie towns were destroyed, the farms deserted, the drainage
ditches neglected. Stagnant pools bred malaria mosquitoes and
throughout the Middle Ages and even as late as thirty years ago,
this entire region from the mouth of the Tiber to the Pontinc
marshes near Monte Circeo was either avoided or passed through
as fast as the unfortunate horse could drag the rattling coach.
Arises the question, Why should the most important city of
the ancient world have been founded near a plague-spot? Why
indeed ? Rome was built where it was built, regardless of an
unhealthy climate, scorching summers, chilly winters, and an
absence of all decent communications. And yet it grew to be the
centre of a world-wide empire, the holy shrine of a world-wide
religion. Under such circumstances, don't look for a single
explanation. Look for a thousand different and inter-locking
explanations. But don't look for them here, for it would take as
many as three volumes like the present one to get to the bottom
of the secret.
Nor shall I go into details about the city itself. For I am the
last person in die world to do justice to the Eternal City of the
eastern hemisphere. It may have been due to those rebellious
ancestors of mine who from the year 50 before the birth of Christ
until 1650 of our own era felt themselves in the most cordial dis-
cord with everything that emanated from Rome. I ought to have
wept, standing on the Forum, and I could only see the gangsters